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[Reported editions of my Sermon having been printed 
alike inaccurate and absurd, the Author has felt it his duty 
to print exactly what he preached.] 



A SERMON, 



Isaiah hi. 1 — 3. 

** For, behold, the Lord, the Lord of hosts, doth take away 
from Jerusalem and firom Judah the stay and the staff, 
the whole stay of bread, and the whole stay of water, 
the mighty man, and the man of war, the judge, and 
the prophet, and the prudent, and the ancient, the 
captain of fifty, -and the honourable man, the coun- 
sellor, and the cunning artificer, and the eloquent 
orator." 

Whatever portion of the judgment, or, if 
you please, the chastisement, recorded in the 
passage I have read, we may have, either as a 
nation, or as individuals, this day to deplore, 
we are not called upon, and we thank God 
that we are not, to lament the loss of '' the 
whole stay of bread, and the whole stay of 
water." We have had a beaij^tiful summer, a 
seasonable autunm, a plenteous harvest ; and 
it is a pity that the ^^an observed in the North 
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in all its parish churches is not so regularly 
observed here, of having a day of thanksgiving 
to the God of harvest, that he has given plenty 
for man and for beast, and " preserved for our 
use the kindly fruits of the earth, so that in 
due time we may enjoy them/' This, and the 
grant of such mercies as this, is the fulfilment 
of a precious promise some six or seven thou- 
sand years old, that autumn and spring, seed- 
time and harvest, the early and the latter rains, 
shall not cease. All things have changed, — 
the earth, the sky, and all the institutions 
created on the face of the one, and beneath 
the splendour of the other, — but God's grand 
promise sounds along the ages, lasting as his 
being, — "Seed-time and harvest shall not 
cease to us." 

It seems to me that the preacher, as well as 
the press, ought to take notice of an event that 
all Britain, of all parties and shades of opinion, 
must deplore, whilst at the same time all must 
have expected it every day, as a great national 
loss. But when we do deplore that loss, let 
us remember that, — like all that God does, for 
it is "the Lord who taketh away the man 
of war, and the captain of fifty, and the elo- 
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queht orator, and the honourable counsellor/' 
— it is suggestive of lessons which we may learn 
from the warrior's grave, that we 'cooild XM)t 
gather, it may l>e, from the flash of the war- 
rior's sword. There is a tendency in all 
natioiis too much to trust in an arm of flesh. 
It would be most wicked if we were ungrateful 
for our great deliverers, raised up by that God 
to whom " the shields of the earth belong ;" but 
it must be sinful if we trust in them as if they 
were the authors of all the good, and deserved, 
therefore, all the ^lory* We are prone to make 
idols of titiose we love. That is true, not only of 
nations, but of families. We do not always, as 
we should, in this matter render unto Csesar 
that which is legitimately and justly his, nor 
render unto God that which is justly and scrip- 
turally his. We need, therefore, the admoni- 
tion that precedes the text I have chosen in 
the last verse of the previous chapter, " Cease 
ye from man," — whether prince, senator, or 
soldier, whether eloquent orator, honourable 
counseUor, or captain of fifty, or mighty man 
of war — " Cease ye from man, whose breath," — 
whatever be his strength, his genius, his talent, 
or his place,—" is in his nostrfls : for wherein 
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is he to be accounted of?" Nations especially 
are prone to trust in an arm of flesh. America 
has her Washington; Sweden has her Gus- 
tavus; Prussia, her Frederick; France, her 
Napoleon — that word which is more hers than 
^7 other word in her language ; and Britain 
has two who eclipse them all in grandeur, and 
to whom, as an interpreter of prophecy, I have 
often alluded, and who have played no mean 
part in that drama, the winding up of which 
comes nearer every day — her Nelson on the 
deck, and her now lost, but still loved, Wel- 
lington on the field ; yes, alas ! we are all apt 
to lean upon these, as if they were the pillars 
of our prosperity, instead of looking to these 
as instruments in the hands of the Lord of 
hosts in accomplishing his great purposes, and 
achieving his great ends; and therefore, we 
will " cease from man," and we will cling with 
greater and holier tenacity to Him who raiseth 
up and layeth low, who taketh away the elo- 
quent orator, the captain of fifty, the mighty 
man, and the man of war. 

This tendency to which I have referred, in 
nations as in individuals, God not only rebukes 
and forbids, but repeatedly interposes in order 
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to destroy. It is just as true tinder our most 
gracious Sovereign Victoria, as it was when 
Judah was a theocracy, " My glory I will not 
give to another;" and therefore, I say, alike 
from a late great statesman's humble grave, — 
humble, because elected by himself to be so, — 
and from the greater warrior's bier at Wahner 
Castle, there is heard by the ear of listening 
faith, if it be not heard by the dull and vulgar 
ear of unsanctified humanity, ringing this clear 
and piercing voice, " Cease ye from man, whose 
breath is in his nostrils." "The voice said, 
Cry ; and he said. What shall I cry ? All flesh " 
— ^no exception — " all flesh is grass, and all the 
goodliness thereof is as the flower of the grass." 
From bier, and urn, and green sod, and marble 
monument, there is but one voice that all can 
hear, " The Lord doth take away, and who can 
say imto him. What doest thou ? " 

But such visitations are not always, let me 
observe, penal ; to a nation loved, they are in- 
variably paternal. I am one of those who are 
not disposed, in common with many, to have 
dark and gloomy hopes about the destiny of 
that great, though guilty land in which we live. 
On the contrary, I am led from Scripture, as 
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well aa from noticing what you can equally 
Biotice, the signs of the times, to augur that 
our country moves in an orbit that will not soon 
be broken ; it may be that Britain, chastened 
by her sufferings, but yet more sanctified by 
her God, may brighten and advance till she 
merge into the glories of the Millennial mom, 
with a short though sharp night between. At 
all events, we will pray that it may be so, if we 
cannot prophesy that it will be so. 

The text teaches us one very ^eat and very 
precious lesson, and it is this : that there is no 
chance, — ^if there be such a thing, — or random 
event, or accident, in aught that happens to 
man. Noticing happens to man by chance, — 
using the word chance in its popular accepta^ 
tion. One has only to open the Bible to see, 
that whether it be an old man's hair that falls 
to the ground, or a sparrow that drops on its 
wearied wing on the field, or a prince smitten 
from his throne, or a dynasty exploded into 
atoms, or blessings, or banes, God is in them, 
giving the one, permitting, overruling, and 
sanctifying the other. It is not the shot nor 
the shell, the wave nor the wind, accident nor 
incident of any sort, that takes away; it is 
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the Lord that takes away the man of war, the 
mighty man, the eloquent orator; and those 
things that we often suppose to play the prin- 
dpal part, are merely emissaries, servants sent 
out by God, to bid the soldier leave his duty, 
quit the field, receive the crown, and war no 
more. It is the Lord that taketh away. 

And I would notice, in the next place, what 
is no less important, tiiat not only is it the 
Lord, but the Lord has right and jurisdiction 
to do so. He not only reigns, but he rules. 
A notion introduced by one set of philosophers 
is, that God set the world a-going, and left it 
to make the best of its way. Another set of 
philosophers have the idea that God reigns, 
but that he does not rule. But Christians 
know that he not only reigns, but rules. And 
as we know that little things are often the 
springs or hinges of the most gigantic and 
continuous catastrophes or results, we believe 
that he controls and governs us in the least 
events, and has right, and jurisdiction, and 
power to do so. Our blessings are not ours 
by freehold : they are ours by leasehold. We 
have a lease of life ; and, unlike the leases of 
this world, it is not determinable at the option 
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of either side ; it is determinable at the option 
only of Him who gives it. Our greatest bless- 
ings are lent us for a day, in the language of 
our Paraphrase, and are soon to be restored. 
God gives us what we have, be it wealth, 
genius, talent, speech, influence, for our use ; 
he takes it for his own glory. Let us feel, then, 
that our tenure of things is dependent on his 
will; and generally he will have the longest 
tenure, who is the most useful, and turns by 
grace what he has to the best and most benefi- 
cent account. 

And when God takes away our blessings, 
whatever they may be, he always does it at the 
best time, in the best way, and just when they 
could best be spared. God never is unseason- 
able, as he is never unjust, in his exactions or 
demands. Whatever he takes from us, although 
it may seem to us to have been done, not in 
the best, but in the most painful way, will be 
found, when our tears are dried, and our sor- 
rows mitigated by time, to have been our 
choicest blessing taken away just at the best 
time, and when it could be most easUy spared. 
Is it, for instance, a babe that he takes away ? 
Has the early frost nipped that delicate bud? 
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It is well : it has simply gone to be educated 
in heaven, instead of being badly educated 
upon earth. Is it a youth that he has taken 
away in the spring-tide of life and of hope ? 
It is well : he is saved from the storms, the 
trials, and the tempests of life, and very early 
in the day, and early in his journey, he has 
reached the goal, and is made happy. Is it 
old age that he takes away ? It is well : the 
sere and yellow leaf has just dropped softly 
from the tree of life, when it was ready and 
might have been expected to drop. And one 
can see that it is well it should be so : tliis 
world is not our home, it is not as it was, or 
as it should be ; I do hold that this world is 
not as it was, or as it should be; and I do 
think that the common plan that we have of 
seeing God in calamities; but not in blessings, 
is most unscriptural and unholy. I do not be- 
lieve that God is the author of all the aches 
and the ills that flesh is heir to. The view that 
I take is, that God is the author of all that is 
holy, bright, beautiful, and good, and that sin, 
which was not made hj God, but which has 
crept into his beautiful work, defiling, deform- 
ing, defacing it, is the source of all that is 
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painful and disastrous. True, God oyerrules 
— true, he restrains — true, he sweetens — ^true, 
he sanctifies ; but yet it is a great law and a 
great principle, that may regulate you always 
in interpreting Providence and Scripture, that 
God is the author of all that is good, and that 
he is not the author of anything evil at all. 
When God takes away the aged, or when 
death takes him away by God's permission, or, 
if you like, by God's commission, it seems to 
be well, as this world is constituted. When a 
man lives to a great age, the friends of his 
youth, the companions of his manhood, where 
are they ? All is blank. New faces, scenes, 
moyements, sentiments, sympathies, are all 
growing up rapidly about him; and to his 
heart this world is becoming more like a 
foreign land, and that blessed land that is 
. beyond the stars, peopled by his fathers, his 
children, and his children's children, is gatlier- 
ing a more home-like aspect; so that, as he 
feels this world becoming more foreign, and 
yon world becoming more like his home, he 
sympathizes deeply with David when he said, 
" O that I had wings like a dove, that I might 
€ee away, and be at rest for ever." It is God 
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that takes away. But is it not only old age 
that he takes away, but is it a soldier ? It is 
well : his last shot has been fired, his last 
battle has been fought, and having fought a 
good fight in 1816, and, we hope and believe, 
having since fought the good fight, he has 
entered into the rest that remaineth for the 
people of God. 

While God thus interposes in these acts, it 
is, in the next place, for our good. If we be 
a nation that he loves, and a nation true to 
him, it is not in judgment. The greatest 
losses to Christians have the greatest benedic- 
tions in their bosoms. The darkest night a 
Christian has to wade through, has always the 
brightest morn beyond. It is our sin, if 
neither our mercies nor our trials be sanctified 
to us. One year a gifted statesman was taken 
from us ; this week the greatest hero of any 
age has been taken from us. Oh, let it not be 
true of our country, " God speaketh once : 
yea, twice, but man regardeth it not." Un- 
sanctified interpositions of God are ever the 
sharpest judgments ; and whUst we recognize 
God's hand in giving, let us recognize God*s 
overruling hand in taking away; and learn 
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from each event in his Providence, — ^for each 
has its lessons in its bosom or in its hand — 
the lessons that are clearly indicated. No 
£Bicts are mere dead, mate things; history is 
not an old ahnanack ; everything that occurs 
is most instructive ; and he who wiU only look 
at it in a right light, and look at it closely, 
will gather many lessons from it. A father 
picks up a stone; the child thinks, and the 
father, too, may think, that that stone, covered 
with green weed, is worthless, and only fit to 
be cast away. He takes a microscope, and looks 
at that green substance on the stone, and he 
finds it is a magnificent, though tiny forest, as 
beautiful as the largest that waves and makes 
music in the winds of heaven. So it is with 
any fact that occurs. Man looks at it with his 
own eye, and it seems a common thing, worth- 
less, unsuggestive, uninstructive. He looks at 
it in the light of God's truth, and studies it 
minutely, and he finds that what is so dead 
and dumb to others, is most eloquent, most 
instructive, most suggestive to him of prac- 
tical, and precious, and personal lessons. 

In the next place, when God removes from 
a nation its props, its pillars, and its support. 
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he does so to lead that nation to see Himself 
more clearly, and to lean upon Himself more 
entirely. It is very sad, but you all know it 
too well, that God's greatest boons, instead of 
being to us mirrors that reflect the greatness 
and the goodness of the Author, are often to 
us obscurations and blinds that veil and con- 
ceal him. I have thought it always one of 
the most humiliating proofs of the sad eclipse 
that has befallen us, that the greater the 
blessing that God gives us, the more we are 
prone to be absorbed about the blessing, and 
to think nothing of the Giver ; and it is only 
when he smites the blessing, snatches it, — I 
will not say snatches it, — takes it away from 
us, that we see what a goodness we forgot, 
what a blessing we were unthankful for, what 
an idolatry we perpetrated. I believe that 
were our mighty men, our counsellors, our 
captains of fifty, and our men of war, to live 
for ever, or to live to the age of Methuselah, 
we should do what the Pope of Rome does 
with dead men,— make living saints of them, 
and worship them. God, therefore, sweeps 
away the lesser light, that we may see the Sun 
alone ; He takes away the prop on which we 
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leant, that in the vacuum, the emptiness, and 
the desolation that are left behind, we maj 
see Him alone. He quenches the wisdom of 
the wise, breaks the strength of the mighty, 
that he that glorieth may glory only in the Lord. 
And, in the next place, the Lord thus takes 
away to teach impressively the lesson, that 
man is slow to learn, that every man believes, 
but scarcely any men feel, that death has 
passed upon all, for all have sinned. I do not 
know that it would be wise to keep dwelling 
upon death ; I think it is almost better not 
to do so, provided we are ready to start the 
instant that the Master of the house bids us 
follow. Death is not, I have often said, de- 
sirable: I think, on the contrary, it is most 
unnatural. It is the most horrible thing, that 
this exquisite framework, interlaced and knit 
together with such skill, — that this beautiful 
thing, man,— that this fair thing, fair and ma- 
jestic in spite of the ruins that are about him, 
should be made that repulsive thing, that, as 
Abraham said of dead Sarah, we must bury it 
out of sight. I say, it is most awful, it is most 
unnatural, and the only thing that can enable 
one to meet it, and to master it, and to 
triumph over it, is that deep, heartfelt interest 
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in, and communion with, the Lamb of God, the 
conqueror of death and the grave, through which 
we can meet death, either as a friend, — and then 
we will welcome him, — or as a foe, — and then 
we will defy him, — ^while in neither case are w« 
afraid ; for the sting of death is gone, and the 
victory of the grave is removed and put away 
for ever. 

When death goes up to some lofty place, 
and strikes and carries off an illustrious 
victim, there is a deep and wide-spread im- 
pression; the blow is more widely felt, and 
we feel then how truly Job wrote, some 
thousand years ago, as we see it illustrated in 
the hour that passeth, " Man that is born of a 
woman is of few days, and full of sorrow." 
Death enters the cabinet of princes and of 
statesmen, the camp of heroes, and the hiits of 
peasants, without paying the least respect to 
dignity, rank, or royalty, and takes his spoils 
from them all. 

You have all heard what every one has felt 
to be a deep loss, of the departure, though 
spared longer than most men, of one who has 
occupied a larger space in our history, in our 
successes, in all that constitutes that beloved 

B 
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thing we call country, than any other man for 
many a day. The great hero whom kings and 
cabinets vied with each other to honour, whose 
likeness painters, and sculptors, and statuaries, 
and artists felt it a privilege ^o paint, to chisel, 
or to engrave, whose eagle eye scanned so skil- 
fully the lines of Torres Vedras, and arranged 
so triumphantly the squares of Waterloo — the 
great and gifted commander, whose heroic 
heart quailed at no danger, and was perplexed 
and abashed by no difficulties-he whom men 
almost felt more than a man, and, to comprise 
his greatest achievements in one word, the 
Conqueror of Napoleon, has been proved to be 
" man that is bom of a woman," and the place 
that knew him once knows him no more for 
ever, and a grateful country laments a great 
citizen, and our Queen an illustrious servant, 
and the world the departure of (though I am 
not competent to judge, — those who are, unani- 
mously say so), the greatest hero of any age, 
or of any country. The only thing, my dear 
friends, that can make death in his case, or in 
any case welcome, is to see death in the right 
light, and to be conscious that we have sought 
Him, whom to know is eternal life. This is 
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not the place to pronounce panegyrics upon 
man, yet it is right, even according to the 
Scripture, to give credit where credit is due. 
Our blessed Lord says that the good deed 
done to him by a woman shall be spoken of 
wherever God's Word is read; and I do not 
think it is sinful to note the good that men 
do, provided the light that they have left be- 
hind them so shine, that their comrades who 
are spared, seeing their good works, may 
glorify, not them, but our Father who is in 
heaven. No public man ever lived a life so 
slightly shaped by human influences, as the 
great soldier who has gone. Almost the whole 
press admit this. There is not an evidence in 
his whole brilliant history that thirst of praise, 
personal ambition, avidity of preferment, ever 
influenced, shaped, or gave tone to the con- 
duct of the Duke of Wellington ; and it has 
been remarked, that in all his despatches the 
word glory, that word on which Napoleon rang 
so many changes, never occurs, as if it weare 
not glory that he sought, but his duty that he 
would discharge, his country he would serve, 
his sovereign he would obey. I think it is one 
of iJie greatest evidences of grace, when a man 
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has been able to crucify self, and live a higher 
life. He stands in this in perfect contrast to 
all the heroes of antiquity or modem times, of 
whom I have heard in the course of my read- 
ing. The ancient heroes of Bome and Greece 
sought popular ^clat: they avowed that they 
did so. Themistocles could not rest, for enyy 
of the laurels of Miltiades, or whilst there was 
one laurel around any other brow than his 
own. Alexander the Great sighed in his mad 
and frantic ambition, because there were no 
more worlds to conquer. The great Caesar 
wept because, become as old as Alexander, he 
had yet conquered nothing. Cicero, the great 
orator, states candidly, that the praise of men 
was his aim; that, to be lauded as a great 
orator was his object; and that, for that he 
spoke ; and he admits, that that was alone 
worthy of a soldier's or an orator's ambition. 
Poor Napoleon, great in many respects, was 
scorched by an ambition that was sometimes 
childish, sometimes demoniacal, and at all 
times insatiable. But if we will read the 
history of that great man who is gone, we shall 
find that purity of purpose, singleness of eye, 
simplicity of aim, obedience to what his con- 
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science told him was duty, seem to have been 
the great governing elements of his character. 
It may be said of him, what I think can be 
said of so few public characters before him, he 
pursued noble ends for noble purposes, and 
from noble motives. He let fame follow him ; 
he had neither taste nor time to follow fame ; 
and it does seem a fair and just inference, that 
this fine and delicate perception of duty, this 
superiority to all that charms vulgar minds, 
this marvellously heroic element of living de- 
pendent upon no one's censure, and upon no 
one's praise, was an inspiration from on high, 
and that, if the providence of God raised up 
Wellington in the crisis when he was wanted, 
the grace of God also influenced Wellington's 
heart to do right things in the right way and 
for the right end, and not for his own glory, 
aggrandizement, and renown. He seems to 
have caught and embodied the sentiment 
which the poet Milton so finely expresses, " I 
am long since persuaded," says the blind Poet, 
" that to say or to do what is worth remem- 
bering or worth imitation, no purpose or re- 
spect should sooner move us than love to God, 
and love to mankind." 
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I am not, you can well conceive, nor should 
I be, the advocate of war ; but I believe that 
Wellington never courted war as his choice, 
but accepted it as a stem necessity. You 
recollect the words that he uttered in the 
House of Lords. He said, ^' I have seen more 
war than most men, and yet I would lay down 
my life rather than see one day or week of it 
in this country." He who knew what war 
was, thus spoke of what war's results and 
characteristics were. He accepted it as a 
necessity, he did not court it as a delight; 
and that soldier is a mean and vulgar 
man who courts war that he may get pre- 
ferment, who longs for battle in order that 
he may get honour. War is a stem and 
an awful necessity, and no man should wish 
for it any more than a physician should wish 
that pestilence and disease may overflow a 
country, in order that he may write prescrip- 
tions; but when it comes, he has his duty 
to do; and the hero who has gone showed 
how truly he appreciated this. Every one 
who has read his history may recollect how 
Eastern princes in India wondered at the 
man who never would take a bribe, and how 
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the Peninsular peasants marvelled at the hero, 
who spread around him all the security of 
peace amid the shock, the tumult, and the 
haToc of war. War, I have said, we ought 
not to advocate, and no Christian minister 
can advocate it ; its very existence is the evi- 
dence of sin, and shows how low the tide of 
real religion and Christianity has risen. But 
surely he would be a madman, and worse than 
a mMman, who would not beat back from his 
country the aggressor, when that aggressor 
comes; and I do humbly submit, that that 
man has no heart who sits down and earns 
his fortune, promotes his purposes, and ex- 
ercises his profession under the overshadow- 
ing wings of that peace which, under God, 
Wellington secured, and only pronounces 
eloquent speeches on the misery of war, 
denounces soldiers, proposes the abolition of 
the army, and seeks votes to support it. If 
we would defend a cotton mill &om aggressors 
were they to attack it, surely we ought to 
defend our country from foreign aggressors, 
when they would dismantle it of all its glory. 
War, I again say, is not desirable ; but as 
matters are, until the tide of life> and lights 
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and trath rises higher, it will be just as it 
has been; and I believe, as I showed in my 
exposition of the Apocalypse, that as Napo- 
leon was raised up by God himself to chasten 
the guilty nations of Christendom, and to 
scourge the ten kingdoms who had given 
their power and their strength to the beast, 
so I believe the Duke of Wellington was just 
as divinely raised up in his place as Paul and 
Peter were in theirs. I believe that he was 
divinely raised up to put the tether to Napo- 
leon, and to tell him, '^ Hitherto, and no 
farther." This nation of ours was the one 
of the ten kingdoms that separated from the 
apostacy at the Beformation, and stood aloof; 
and what do you find ? That every one of 
the ten kingdoms who were with Home, were 
scourged most terribly; but the instant that 
the tide of war reached our shores, it was 
repelled; the instant that Napoleon tried to 
go beyond his limits, he was beaten back, and 
the man who was raised up to shield and 
defend our country, which still remains dis- 
tinct from the nine kingdoms of the Papacy, 
was Arthur, Duke of Wellington ; and if he 
had not beaten down Napoleon ; if he had not 
wasted and destroyed, and ultimately crushed 
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th&t gigantic oppressor, that great scourge of 
humanity, that other Attila, I believe that our 
country had been at this moment an append- 
age of France ; and if we might judge by 
what France did in Tahiti, when it had power, 
and by what France is now doing ; for, while 
we should not speak evil of other countries, 
yet it is plain that the Jesuit is there getting 
the upper hand every day, and by-and-by it 
is doubtful whether any Protestant worship 
will be suffered in France — it had been also 
a dependency of Bome. The poor Wesleyans, 
for instance, who, I can testify from personal 
observation, were doing much good in Paris, 
are now to be driven out of France ; and 
why ? Because they have been such formida- 
ble and successful opponents of the Jesuits, 
and of the Church of Bome. Therefore, I 
say, if we may judge of what would have been 
under Napoleon, by what has taken place un- 
der his nephew, one feels that our country 
would now have been an appendage of the 
Papacy. I can conceive what would have been 
then our state. I might imagine our nobles, 
the noblest of any land, cardinals in red ; our 
wives, our sisters, and our daughters, kneeling 
at the confession box ; our communion tables. 
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altars ; our sacraments, sacrifices ; our schools, 
convents ; their teachers, monks ; our law, 
canon law; England paying Peter -pence to 
Borne ; and Queen Victoria, as her predeces- 
sors have been, a suppliant at the Vatican for 
absolution and forgiveness ; religious freedom, 
heresy; civil freedom, a crime; and having a 
Bible, the abundant and conclusive evidence 
of it. What has made it otherwise? Pro- 
testantism. What has been the fountain of 
Protestantism ? An open Bible. Who has 
defended that open Bible ? — not, I say, de- 
signedly with that intention, — but who has 
sheltered in the perusal of it every man under 
his own vine and his own fig tree ? I solemnly 
believe that, under God, we are indebted to 
the mighty deeds of the mighty hero who has 
gone, for some of the choicest privileges that 
we now have. It would be ungrateful in a 
nation not to say so ; it would be unworthy of 
a minister of the gospel not to turn your at- 
tention to that fact, and thus to swell that 
deep sense of obligation to a hero, which is 
due to him, imder God, and only under God, 
as our deliverer. 

Let us pray that the thirty or forty years' 
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peace that we have enjoyed, may be long per- 
petuated. I doubt if it will be so; but let us 
pray that it may be so. Let us pray that our 
experience may be that of the Spartan women, 
who boasted that they never saw the smoke of 
an enemy's camp. Let us pray that there may 
be less occasion for the awful mission of the 
soldier ; but when the crisis comes, may there 
be many inheritors of the mantle of him who 
has gone. May our country be always victo- 
rious. But whether our coimtry be victorious 
or vanquished, let us pray that she may be 
always in the right; then will God be our 
refuge, and we will not fear what man can do 
unto us. 

Let me say, in concluding these remarks, 
which have been, perhaps, unnecessarily long, 
that the only thing that can prepare us for 
death, and for all that betides us, is that liv- 
ing, personal, true religion, bf which the Holy 
Spirit alone is the Author and the Giver. I 
do not say that real religion will always blaze, 
and display itself. There are men so consti- 
tuted, that they are far more than they ^em, 
and feel far more profoundly than they express. 
I am asking not external demonstrations, but 
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praying for, and suggesting what may be 
prayed for, inner grace.. Of the sixteen or 
seventeen hundre^d? faces that look upon me, 
in the course of- a few years all will be beneath 
the green sod. What a solemn thought, that 
we must leave all behind us ! It matters not 
what may be your wealth or your rank. Beds 
that are canopied with purple are not a bit 
easier to die on, than beds that have no cur- 
tains over them, or only the heather from the 
hill-side beneath them. Coronets on the brow 
do not mdbMl^&th more pleasant, nor do stars 
upon the breast make the heart beat better. 
Queen Adelaide died just as tha^poorest pea- 
sant in Queen Victoria's realm has died ; and 
the Duke of Wellington died just as humbly, 
— and death is most humiliating, — as the 
poorest private in his service, or in his army. 
Death, I say, is a most humbling thing, and it 
is meant to have that effect on us. Why, 
every creature feels it so. If a dog is dying, 
he will go and hide his head in a hole, out of 
sight. If a bird is dying, it will go into a 
nook in a hedge ; and when a horse dies, he 
hides his head. All creation groans and tra- 
vails ; but, blessed be God, it is waiting to be 
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delivered, and, blessed be God, that deliver- 
ance will come, when all nature shall be recon- 
structed and rebuilt, and'^swozfds and battle 
shall be things that were ; and the Prince of 
Peace shall sway the sceptre of peace over a 
reclaimed and redeemed universe, more beau- 
tiful and glorious than when Eden's first sun 
shone upon a world new born, and pronounced 
by its Maker very good. 

Is the commencement of our creed, "I know 
in whom I have believed " ? and will the close 
of our creed be, " I have fought tj^ii good fight, 
I have finished my course, I have kept the 
faith : henceforth there is laid up for me a 
crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the 
righteous Judge, shall give me at that day " ? 
Judging from all that I have touched on of the 
hero who has gone, one cannot but feel that 
he gave, in that subduedness of character, — 
for I think it was not so much the attribute of 
genius, as Christian principle, — in that abne- 
gation of self, in that acting, doing, daring, 
patiently, perseveringly, under an impulse 
that praise and glory and ambition did not 
give, — abundant reason to conclude, that, if 
the world has lost a hero, Britain its great- 
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est onuunent, oar Queen her first and her 
noblest serrant, whose name — and it is not 
nneomplimentaiy to his snceessor to say so — 
can have no plmal, and whose exploits have 
no parallel, — he was saved, and let ns rejoice 
to come to this conclusion, and is now in the 
presence of the King of kings, the Captain 
of the Faith ; not because he wore a victo- 
rious sword, bat becanse he befieved in Jesns. 
And I know not which was more beantifal — the 
aged sinner going every morning to offer up 
the common prayers, '*We have all done those 
things we oo^t not to have done, and we have 
left ondone what we ought to have done, and 
there is no health in us ;" '' Spare us, O Lord, 
miserable sinners ;* or the hero of a hundred 
battles, each of whicb was a victory, leaving a 
career of splendour and of brilliancy unparal- 
leled. The last is forgotten in the first ; the 
last has human trumpets to proclaim it ; the 
first has the praise that cometh from God only. 
Let me ask again. Are you living in the 
world for good to others, as well as ready for 
change yourselves ? In other words, Are we 
prepared to die ? Have we found Christ ? Are 
we leaning upon him ? Are we resting on him 
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as our only sacrifice? And when a death-bed 
comes, there are just two things that are full 
of comfort — life retrospective and life pro- 
spective. Remember, man has two immor- 
talities. He leaves one behind him in the life 
that he led, and he carries one with him to the 
God, into whose presence he goes. Now what 
is the life that we leave behind us? Words 
spoken cannot be unspoken; deeds done can- 
not be undone ; but are we conscious that all 
that we have done and said, or that the main- 
stay, current, and tone of what we have done 
and said, will leave behind us an influence for 
good ? Will anyone say, "I am better from that 
man's example. I have learned a lesson from 
that man's lips that I shall not forget. It is 
well that he was. He passed through the world, 
not a blot, nor a blank, but a blessing" ? To 
be conscious that we have not been cumberers 
of the ground is not to be proud, but it is to 
give God the glory, while we are conscious 
that he has enabled us to do some good. 

And the next thing that can cheer us on 
a dying bed, is the prospect of entering into 
that rest that remaineth for the people of 
God; because, and for this alone, we rest 
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upon the only Sacrifice, have believed in the 
manifestation of God's great love in Him, 
have been born again by the Holy Spirit, 
have been regenerated by almighty grace, 
and have yielded the evidence that it is so. If 
this be the case, then over us, whether our 
life be retrospective or prospective, shall be 
pronounced that blessing, so beautiful, so 
precious, '' Blessed are the dead that die in 
the Lord," — there is their safety — " they rest 
from their labours," — there is their happiness 
— " and their works " — " being dead they yet 
speak " — " do follow them." 

May that be our benediction, for Christ's 
sake. Amen. 
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